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would be impossible to say that any one poet has fared better or worse 
than his brethren, as to the details of editorial labor, or the minute 
fidelity of the press. Of each author we have a well-written biography, 
together with such prefaces, appendices, notes, and critical apparatus of 
every kind, as are needed by each. We hesitate not to say, that the 
earlier poets, those abounding in obsolete words, those whose subjects 
need elucidation, and those who are obscure through whim or affecta- 
tion, can be read more satisfactorily in this edition than in any other. 
Indeed, as regards certain living poets we could name, it would be an 
inestimable advantage for them to be taken under the care of these 
publishers and their editors ; for in that case there might be some hope 
of understanding them. 

We are glad to see so complete an edition of Southey, for there are 
hardly any of his poems that we could afford to miss. He had traits 
which are wanting in a large part of what aspires to be the best poetry 
of our time. He had not reached the stage at which faults are cher- 
ished as individualities, and broken metres, elliptical utterances, foreign 
idioms, and vulgarisms are deemed tokens of genius. Poetry was to 
him equally an inspiration and an art ; elaborate finish characterizes 
even his juvenile and fugitive pieces ; and in his longer poems the 
traces of careful thought and accurate erudition are as prominent as 
those of an affluent fancy and a bold imagination. It is refreshing to 
retreat from the false taste, the coarseness and irreverence, which too 
often offend our sober judgment in the poetry of our own day, to one 
whose active conscience and vivid sense of responsibleness for the use 
of his powers formed a standard of purity, truth, and dignity, below 
which he never suffered himself to sink. The present edition bears all 
the marks of faithful editorship, and the Memoir, by Henry T. Tuck- 
erman, is at once a comprehensive sketch of the poet's life, and an able 
and discriminating criticism of his genius. 



12. — Fresh Hearts that failed Three Thousand Years ago ; with other 
Things. By the Author of " The New Priest in Conception Bay." 
Boston : Ticknor and Fields. 1860. 16mo. pp.121. 

In " The New Priest " Mr. Lowell showed himself a true poet, and 
in verse he more than verifies the promise of his prose. In the few 
instances in which he betrays the inspiration caught from the scenes of 
his island home and the perils of the sea, he manifests a special appe- 
tency and adaptation for that description of imagery, and it is evident 
that he here opens a vein which he might work with the surest and 
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highest profit. But we are, most of all, impressed and charmed by the 
degree to which the entire volume is bathed in profound religious feel- 
ing, and in the perpetual consciousness of the Christian pastor. Not 
that his poetry is rhymed sermonizing, though one of the best of his 
pieces is a versified Christmas sermon ; but the genuineness of his 
calling as a poet, the sincerity of his faith as a Christian, and the 
warmth of his sympathies as a minister, spontaneously manifest them- 
selves in perfect harmony ; while a transparent naivete brings the 
reader close to the large, genial heart of the author, and reveals his 
personality as it might be disclosed by transcripts from his diary. The 
translation of Burger's Leonore may almost be regarded as a touch- 
stone of poetic skill. Mr. Lowell has attempted this ; and among the 
many versions we have seen, we can recall no one which so perfectly 
as his reproduces the lyric movement, the weird charm, the compact 
intensity, and lurid horror of the original. Mr. Lowell can only do 
honor to our national literature, whichever of the routes he has opened 
he may choose to pursue ; but in either or in both we hope to hear 
more of Newfoundland, to most of his readers a terra incognita, and 
especially rich in the materials whether of fiction or of song. 



13. — Nugamenta ; a Book of Verses. By George Edward Rice. 
Boston : J. E. Tilton & Co. 1860. 16mo. pp.146. 

We are always attracted by a motlest tavern-sign and an unpre- 
tending title to a book. The former is an almost infallible index of 
good fare and faultless linen ; the latter always heralds a great deal 
more than it means. Mr. Rice has made a very appropriate choice of 
a title ; for in substance many of the materials of his book are the 
merest trifles, yet gracefully told, and, when not new, so happily re- 
clothed as to render them more amusing than in their first garb. But 
with these nugamenta there are several pieces of altogether higher 
order, which evince in the author true poetic sensibility, and an easy 
command of imagery, language, and rhythm. Had these stood alone, 
they might have won for him higher reputation as a poet than will 
accrue to him from the volume as it is ; yet the medley he has given 
us, by rendering it certain to every reader that the author has not 
outlived the recent memories of boyhood, leaves room for the largest 
expectations as to his future success in the same career. If the wind- 
falls have so rich a flavor, what may we not hope from the ripened 
fruit ? 



